




FIRST BLOOD 

Part V 

It is a time of unrest. Fifteen years after the fall of 
the Jedi Order, Emperor Palpatine now rules the 
galaxy with an iron fist. Rebels have banded 
together to fight back. 

Among them is former ledi Padawan Caleb Dume, 
who now calls himself Kanan Jarrus. While 
searching for his ex-partner, Kanan is wounded and 
faffs unconscious, recalling his earliest missions as 
Padawan to Jedi Master Depa Billaba. 

Alongside a group of clone troopers, the Jedi defeat 
a Separatist army on Kardoa and continue to 
D/lygeeto for their next mission. There, they again 
fall prey to a fleet of Separatist droids and await 
backup. Fighting vigorously, Caleb witnesses the 
death of his comrade Stance and must face the 
Mage warrior responsible. Meanwhile, his master 
has come face to face with her own personal 
nemesis, General Grievous.... 

GREG WEISMAN PEPE LARRAZ DAVID CURIEL MARK BROOKS 
Writer Artist Colors Cover 

VC’s JOE CARAMAGNA HEATHER ANTOS JORDAN D. WHITE 

Letterer Assistant Editor Editor 

C.B. AXEL JOE DAN 

CEBULSKI ALONSO QUESADA BUCKLEY 

Executive Editor Editor ln Chief Chief Creative Officer Publisher 

For Lucasfilm: 

Creative Director MICHAEL SIGLAIN 
Senior Editor FRANK PARISI 

Lucasfilm Story Group RAYNE ROBERTS, PABLO HIDALGO, 
LELANDCHEE, MATT MARTIN 

foW IBB1M 

STAR WARS and related text and illustrations are trademarks and/or copyrights, in the United States and other countries, of 
Lucasfilm Ltd. and/or its affiliates. © & TM Lucasfilm Ltd. No similarity between any of the names, characters, persons, and/ 
or institutions in this magazine with those of any Jiving or dead person or institution is intended, and any such similarity which 
may exist is purely coincidental. Marvel andlts logos are TM Marvel Characters, Inc. WWW.MARVEL.COM 




r YES, SIR. ^ 
THE REBEL 
CELL HAS BEEN 
^ CAPTURED. 4 


r WHAT ARE ^ 
OUR ORDERS? 
BRING THEM IN FOR 
. INTERROGATION.... 















}r -ok n 
Perform summary 
EXECUTION HERE 
ON KALLER? J 


r you- ~ 

YOU KILLED 
^ STANCE! j 


[ GLAD YOU 
L NOTICED... 

^"...THOUGH ™ 
r ENDING THE 
LIFE OF A CLONE 
l BARELY QUALIFIES , 
L AS A KILL. A 


JEDI, PREPARE 
FOR YOUR 
EXECUTION 


A DENSE FOG 
ROLLS OVER 
MYGEETO... 


...AS A 

DARK HAZE 
OF ANGER AND 
FEAR INVADES 
MY MIND. 


MY NAME IS 
CALEB DUME, 
PADAWAN TO JEDI 
MASTER DEPA 
BILLA8A... 



















r YOU AND 1 
YOUR JEDI WHELP 
PIE TODAY, , 
k 8ILLA8A, J 


f WE i 
SHALL SEE, 
GRIEVOUS, 
WE SHALL . 
V SEE. J 
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y I DEFEATED ^ 
YOU ONCE BEFORE. 
MY MISTAKE U/flS NOT 
. CONFIRMING YOUR j 
L. DEATH. 


r t « wor^ 

AN ERROR 
I INTEND TO 
k REPEAT: a 



r you ^ 

BELIEVE YOU 
KNOW HOW 
TO DEFEAT 
k ME... y 


/ ...BUT THE ' 
JEDI YOU 
FOUGHT THEN 
V DID DIE... a 




















WE SHALL 
SEE, JEDI, WE 
. SHALL SEE.. 
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r THIS is 
C.C. DASH TEN 
SLASH NINE-NINE-,^® 
FO UR... 

^^^...REQUESTING^ 
IMMEDIATE 
REINFORCEMENTS 
TO MESA CAMP . 

six. \A 


/ &Ktr, Innl 
< WAS GENERAL 
BILLABA! SHE'S HURT! 

L WE HAVE TO j 
b. SAVE HER! 


r WE FAILED ^ 
HER ONCE. WE 
WILL NEVER FAIL 
k HER AGAIN. 








THERE IS A 
POWER IN THIS 
ANGER, IN THIS 
DARKNESS... 


...AND THAT POWER, THAT 
ANGER, THAT DARKNESS IS 
SEDUCTIVE, IMMERSIVE, 
ALL-ENCOMPASSING... 


...LIKE A POOL 
OF BLACK WATER 
RISING OVER 
MY HEAD. 


IT WOULD BE 
SO EASY TO 
SINK INTO THAT 
POOL AND NEVER 
EMERGE AGAIN... 


...NOT THE 
WAY TO 
HONORABLY 
GRIEVE MY 
FRIEND... 


..NOT EVEN THE MEANS 
TO ANYTHING SAVE A 
PYRRHIC VICTORY. 


































r ...TO TAKE ~ 
THOSE TYRANTS 
L" WITH ME. a 


r X OFFER YOU 
MERCY, KAGE 
k WARRIOR... 


r MY NAME, 

FOR THE RECORD, ■ 
IS COBURN SEAR 1 
^OF QUARZITE.^M 

X AM A ^ 
W COLONEL OF THE 1 
■ CONFEDERACY OF 
m INDEPENDENT , 
SYSTEMS... ^ 


T ...AND I 

DO NOT SEEK TU 
THE MERCY OF RATHER, 
L TYRANTS. A 1 SEEK 


















IT'S OVER. THE 
MAN WHO KILLED 
STANCE IS DEAD 
AT MY HANDS... 


...BUT THERE 
IS NO GLORY 
IN THIS, NO 
TRIUMPH. 


THIS IS THE 
FIRST TIME I'VE 
EVER TAKEN A 
LIFE... 


MASTER.. 


IT'S ME. N 
BUT DON'T CALL 
ME KID. NOT 
ANYMORE. NOT 
\AFTER TODAY^ 


r HAVE ^ 
YOU SEEN THE 
w GENERAL?! , 

































r I'M FINE. ’ 
SURROUND 


ROGER 
.THAT! . 


V' ipo ^ 

REGRET ALLOWING 
YOUR SURVIVAL, 
y BILLABA... 


^HE'S 

GETTING 

AWAY! 


FOLLOW, 
BUT BE 
CAREFUL! 


I DON'T 
HAVE A 
, SHOT! 


THERE! 

















r NO MATTER. N 
X LONG AGO 
LEARNED TO LIVE 
V WITH REGREW 


AND JUST 
LIKE THAT, THE 
THIRD BATTLE 
OF MYGEETO 
IS OVER. 


...BOTH LEAVE 
WOUNDS X 
KNOW WILL NEVER 
FULLY HEAL. 


THE WAR NO 
LONGER SEEMS 
ROMANTIC AND 
EXCITING... 


...YET NEVER HAVE 
I FELT SO SURE OF 
MY PLACE, SO FILLED 
WITH PURPOSE, SO 
CLOSE TO MY~ 


WE HAVE 
OUR NEW 
MISSION! 


r SOON AS 
THE GENERAL 
IS BATTLE- 
V READY... j 





















"...OUR 

ORDERS ARE 
TO HEAD FOR 
HALLER." 


f BRING THEM IN 

'for interrogation 

OR PERFORM SUMMARY 
V EXECUTION HERE > 
V" ON HALLER? 






























r KARA8AST, 
KANAN, TOOK 
YOU LONG 
k ENOUGH! a 


r -=SI6Hs- ^ 
WHAT WOULD 
YOU PEOPLE 
DO WITHOUT 
v ME? y 


r WE'RE ALL 
JUST GLAD 
YOU'RE BETTER, 
V LUV. > 




















